"I must go/5 she said at last*, quietly, he released
her hand

His cast was gone^ and lie was up and about againj
moving a little gingerly,, to be sure., but already Miss
Jenny was -beginning to contemplate him a little anx-
iously* "If we could just arrange to have one of Ms
minor bones broken every month or so, just enough to
keep him in the house . . *?5

"That won't be necessary/* Narcissa told her. "He's
going to behave from now on,"

"How do you know?" Miss Jenny demanded. "What
in the world makes you think that?'5

"He promised he would.'5

"He'll promise anything when he^s flat on his back/*
Miss Jenny retorted. "They all will; always have. But
what makes you think he'll keep it?"

"He promised me he would," Narcissa replied
serenely*

His first act was to see about his car. It had been
pulled Into town and patched up after a fashion until
it would run unde'r its own power,, but it would be
necessary to take it to Memphis to have the frame
straightened and the body repaired. Bayard was all
for doing this himself, fresh-knit ribs and all, but Miss
Jenny put her foot down, and after a furious half hour
he was vanquished. And so the car was driven in to
Memphis by a youth who hung around one of the
garages in town. "Narcissa9!! take you driving in her
car9 If you must ride," Miss Jenny told him.

"In that little peanut-parcher?59 Bayard said de-
risively. "It won?t do better than twenty-one miles."

"No, thank God5" Miss Jenny answered, "And I've
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